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passed a day among the tents of Wadee-1-Kora, or
a night on the gravel-strewn plains of 'Aared, it has
little startling, and nothing incredible.

The mother of Ta'abbet-Shurran, left a widow by
the death of her first husband Jabir, while our hero
and his four brave but less celebrated brothers were yet
mere children, had married again, and this time her
choice had fallen on a man named 'Amir, of the tribe
of Hodeyl; a clan famous alike for warriors and poets,
the latter of whom have bequeathed to posterity an
entire volume, or Divan, of verses, often er studied than
understood, even by Arab commentators and critics.
'Amir himself was a poet ; and some by no r^eans con-
temptible performances of his in this line have come
down to us. Second, or even third and fourth marriages
have never involved any discredit in Arab opinion,
whether Pagan or Mahometan; nor would the merry
wife of Bath have needed much argument to make good
her case, had her pilgrimage been to 'Okad, or Mecca,
instead of Canterbury. The only inconveniences a
buxom and well-to-do Arab widow needed, or for the
matter of that, still needs carefully to avoid, were
family jealousies and clannish dissensions : the relict
of Jabir ran her matrimonial ship in its second voyage
on both these rocks. Hodeyl, though a neighbouring
was not a kindred clan to Fahm; and Ta'abbet-Shurran,
or, to give him his domestic name, Thabit, who was
the eldest and fiercest among his brothers, soon learned
to look on his stepfather as an intruder, and on his
position in the household as an abiding insult. When
'Amir (so continues the narrative) saw the lad beside
him growing up with evident signs in his face of a
hatred which he took no pains to conceal, he said otSe
day to his wife, ' By heaven, this youngster's manner
causes me real uneasiness : our marriage is the cause ;